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PART THREE—LIFE.
CHM;‘LTR X

TOM BANNICR'S VISITOR.

oo worning, sir,” said Tom,
|
sireet, In

Near the upper end of Nas:

New York, stands o wll bu r contain-
pei busiveas offices. [ tha v 1572 this
buliding wes reganded as oue of the finest
in New York and was oecupled chileliy by |
& gocidl class of lawyers. The ipur!.-l
ment on e woribesst corner of
the top floor bore upon the ground
giasa panel of its door the legena, |
“Phomas H. Bannick, Law Ofice. Mr |

ok bad Jived in the bullding sinoa its |
erection, bot only lstterly In its prosent

quartory. He bsd berun business in mm|
of the large sults of ofices on the third, |
landing, put f{or some reason or atotber, |
the larger rewards of bis profeossion had |
to him, and not being welghted |
pockets, lie bad gradu- |
loor 1o snothar vatil at |

himse!{, arctitectuc- |

€

, above ul! s 1 ¥ Leunnis, |
r wis impossibl He wus not |
to live in the empty air, |
went on ‘s they had |
if he would bave to .
|
it |
u
Tom
Ho |

& u Supplomenlary

N. Al
Le cume

IR o America with

MO je bis pocket, and an (mpréssion
us golug to weke a lar fortune
mper hosg e to sd-

ad a te t
5 W bim 1o tBe western stales,
for & oo yoeurs he bad n very

und interesting time of i He|
tw Jest all Bis mo and once Was |
couple of ired thoussod |

These viciesitudes, it must be
4, were not iocident to the regulsr
his fe u—be speculated o
ad usinir Lo inevi-

W

¢ Alter s
up a ceul by way
r heshould foliow
1A and prospect lor
ads, and he chiose
ny friends he had
owladge of mining got 4im
; of business, and it turned oot that
van 6 botter mansger of other people's
aTilrs then of bis own. He was making a
o b cnme ioto his besd that

tiil better in New York,
enty of money in New York,
the fairy gold of the legends, it
of vau!shing just when you think
your bunds on it. Tom BHaspice
fd luwyer and 8 man of exvellent
judgment, but te was incorrigibly honest
Yo was conscientioes o & degres that
chgsed his colleaguos Lo shrug their shoul-

ders. He objected 10 1aking up doubtful
Cascs “on spec.,” snd to defending cuuses
which ssomed to him to Involve thievery.

ia had oo inHuential friends to back him |
G, and he was not 8 politician, On the |
r % advocated a case

1 to bissympaitiles, ovon when
bimm much. Altogether ha
coess, He hsd lately married
wife, who tsd made bim
3 L would have
She was a good
dwar{ to
v into gold.
Bannick war-
sk wnd as-
nud eynical
s anteroom that no
} there—a plece of news
ad robbed of = swetiing |
hen entered the inner room, |
1 und aitting |

m

monity, it |
n WS
Lucien de
. wns stop-
e, Blocks weore
enterisived a few
|

¢ world, hsa |

waid *k to himself.
v e she's got the mooey! I
tbad been thet poor Haven girl!

What's that!”

The nuter door Lad opéned, and some one
Was in Lhe anlerno.

“¥lost be that egear about the piano
yemt! Well, if he'd coliect wmy bad debts,
I'd puy bim. [ think I'll offer him the com
wisslon. No'tisn't he. Can't be a"—

A client, he would bavesadd, but it aida't |
seem worth whilo to bazard the supposi-
tiop. Neverthelesa bo slipped the news- |
puper inolo the wastepapor baswel, threw
open his desi aod had tuken up his pon to
writo sie day of the mouth st the hewd of
a sheot of blank paper, when the office boy
opened Lhe doos. |

“(Gunliegisn LW soe you, sie,’" be said, and |
hunded over & card. It bore the name aund
titls, **Count Luclen de Lisle."

*Whys, thut's the chap st the Bravoort!"™ |
mutterad Mr. Brannleck, “‘Show the gou- l
tieman in, Jecob," be sndded.

A tall men entered, remwoving his silic hat
&s ho did se, He was & handsome man and
of sinking sppearacce. Flis halr, of =
light brown hue incilined to reddish, was |
cut ratber sbortaud stood npright over his |
head without sny parting, in the French |
wanner. His beard, also cropped shaort and |

oluted at the chin, wus of the same hue; |

ut his eyebrows wnd eyelasbes, and his |
eyes thematives were somewhst oarker,
giving & peculisr character to his counte- !
nance, scarcely modifind by the goid.rim- |
mod oyegiasses that sat astrids lus baod- |
some oose. A black double-broasted coat
was buttonmed round his figure, aud his|
eroct and slightly formal varriage bespoke |
wilitary traiving. His clothes were per-
fectly cut, with just a susvicion of dundy-
§sm inthe fasnion of the coliar sud the de-
sign of the scaripin. Butl dandyism ins
foreigner Is simply “foreign." snd bears
po stipma. It was evideat at & glaace that
Baron Lucien de Lisie was a gentlempn in
Lthe moat exlc!;:g scnse of I.Tha word.

“'Giood morning, sir,”" said Tom, giancing
from thé esrd in his hand to the visitor
before him. “Have achulr. CanIdoauy-
thing for you#"’

~ desire 1L roturned the count. His
voice was qiiet and grave and marked by s
Gallic mocent, perceplible at first, but to
which nn“:;.oa bt'-i‘lme accustomed, {HQ
spoke Eug as T sooa noted, quite
faiomnticaily, thopgh with a_wiore carefsl
recision than & ostive would use. He sat |
own, put his hat and gold-hesdsd cane on
the book stell and began to taks off his
gioves, which were of tue two button
., and elnborately stitched om the

in New Yoricto stay some time™
ed, *“and I wish a bouse The
comprebend, is excelleny, but

— He mades gesture with
on the finger of wiich was

besutiful ring.

“Not enough elbow room.” Tom sug-
“No, [ suppose not. Bag, by tne
not & real estats agoot I'ma

h -l:
S m e

i
|

i
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| to know whetber you desire our relations

| luckiug steadfastly st the otber.

| by some one whom [ was unabie to roward

| ney, and,

| “let us return to what I was saying, I have

month so much, all is done and 1 make no
mistake. Am | olear .
“| understand woat you

en oring w Jdisguise his excite-
ment by robbiog his chin aond out
of the window. “Hy G g t be

never! *You woula
chiarge of your business
are berer” he coutinued alvud. uu‘bz
suppose somo such arrasogement could
mude. HBut there'd oe u roat deal of work
connected with it, and prices are high in
New York, you know.” He looked up at
Lils visitor with & smile

“f shall hope there will be no disagroe-

ment wbout that” said the count, with a

slight inclinntion of the head. I shall
submit to your demands; but I had io-
tended offering you $10,000"—

“Ten I-hnu.lumf. yaar!" oxclalmed Tom,
surprised into s jubilant tose. In & mo-
went his warm [rish imaginetion had built
& hundred casties in the air.

“Pardon me, | would not expect you to
scoept that,” sald the count gravely. *I
had hoped o induce you 1o give your time

THE SALT LAKE HERALD:

§

1o
Luckily, 1 bad more room la my house

wife when I'm sway.”

“They are Living with you, then "

“Atmy invitation—y |
sists on pm]{mg board: but"—bere Tom
chuckled—*1 use It 1o buy the pictures sha
lguuon sale in the shops when no oue else
| buys them. I've got quite & collection of
| ’a?; but, bless her beart, she doesn’t kuow

wlwost wholly 1o my affairs, and Af $10,000 | jr.

s mouth, paid moothly in advance, will #O-
cure your services, the arrangement wiil
gratify me, "

Towm turned his chatr round so as to face

his interlocutor squarcly, and looked at|

bl several moments in siltence. Do you
seriously propoese, Count de Lisle,” he said
at loogth, “to offer to pay me A salary at
the rate of E120,000 a yeari™

The count iuclined bis bead without

spaniciue,

“Well,” sald Tom, *“I'm afraid 1 shall
have o docl ne it

;'l should be sorry for that, May Iask
why "

“1'11 tell you just whav's in my mind.
Such ssum is uoheard of. In my prolession
1"'ve mude it & rule never to do saything
thint would make me feel uncomfortable—
sshumed to look myself in the facs. You
can got asy legitimate business done for
ten thousand s year; at any rate, I'd do
anything that didn't hurt my coosclence
for that, or half of it. But ten thousand n
month mesns that you are after something
that is not legitimate, and I must tell you
that you've come to the wrong place for it."

The count [isténed to this spoech very at-
tentively and it evidently pleased bim.

“1 seo I have not been masinformed about
you," he sald, “I am gisd you have so
frankly spoken. When you know no bet-
ter you will withdraw your reflection on
my motives. [ intend no crime; nothing
that your consglence or your wife would
now approve. Mr. Bannlek, I wish you to
remain entirely independent. You will be
ab itberty to terminate our agresment
without warsing, at the moment when 1
suggest anything that you may disapprove.
But you mwust meanwhile lot me be ludge
of the value of your service. An honest
man is not easy to find, even in New York:
and e is therslore valumble. You will
have the masagement of large interests
und the oifer 1 make you is nol more than
& fair commission."

‘L can't belleve iL!" ejaculated Tom.

“1 mean—I beg vour pardon—it secms as
if thars must be sometling bebind. 1 may
bo & fool, no doubt—in fact, that's a matter
of course. 1 always have been.”’

*Come, Mr. HBeonick, lel us not waste
ime,"” said the count, unbuttoning bis coat
sud taking out his pocketbook. *‘This is
the 25th duy of October. By the 25th of
November you will know me well enough

to continua or not. Measwhile [ give you
sour salary for that first month. Next
wionth, if you be not content, we part. Is
thut right ¢

*] huve been & poor man most of my
life," swid Tom, clearing his throst and
| “Ii's no
use¢ blinding tioe fect that you are making
me & wonder{ul proposition. It's not ordi-
nury business, and [ csnuot acconnt for it
If I boul saved your life and you wanied
to reward me for it, you couldn't do more.
Such an amount of money isn'tasalary;
it's s fortune. [ can'tearn it; It would boe
s gify, not a payment. But if you are buy-
tng only my services, and not my soul, I'il
gecept it I'll make my services as valu-
able as [ can.”

“1f you bave not saved my life, perhaps
you may some time bave dose for some one
a good met for which you were never re-
compsnyed,”” remaried the count, gently.
“And ] perbaps take this means of dis-
charging so oblization conferred upon me

sltbe tiime We must make use of each
other in this wuy. 1f besldes your services
I gain your frieadsbip Istall be still your
debtor.”

The sowmewhat formal manoer of this

speech did wvot detrsct from its evident | 1DR

sincerity. The count took ten one-thousand
deollar bank notes from his pocketbook and
laid them on the desk, observing, I cashed
& chock on the bauk just now—if the notes
will notl wweonveoience you., Some time to-
day vou can make & receipt, and also draw
up & puper to give you my power of attor.
if youa like, one embodying our
agreement.  And now," be added, as if to
prevent Tom from piving expreasion to the
feelings that were swelling in his heart,

seen a bouss wnat will sull me,
to sacure it for me*

“Whereabouts is. the houss!" laquired
Tom,.

The count described its location.

“Why that's the Hurry Treot housa!™’
Tom exciaimed. “It's & good bogse—I[
don't suppose there's & better in town: but
no one bhas ever lived in it Do you kuow
why "

“Its situation pleassd mo, aad It seamed
to bave—what you call eibow room. ™

“The owner, the man who ouilt it, Harry
Trent, was murdersd there two or three
years ugo, It was a famous case. [ was
retainad in it myself, 1t gave the house n
bad name. Do you care for that sortof
thing!™’

“No," aoswered the count simply. “I
think I have heard of that man ™ he added,
after a panse, “Was benol a merchany of
diamonds ™

“That wasthe man. Tall, fresh looking,
with white hair. An wsgreeable fellow, I
beheva."

WY es I have met him. Was he not in
Parls In 15650 Yos, the emporor was sald
to do some business with bim. And he
was murdered, you say! And you were of
the counsel ™

*1 appeared for the prisoner.”

“T'ne man who muordered him, who was
ha!™

“Well, my conviction was then and is
now, that the prisoner was not the man
who murdered bim. Appearasces were
aeaiust him, but 1 believe he was innocent
His name was Kepple Darke, an artist.™

“13:d you prove it to the juryt”

“No,” sald Tom with a sigh; “they
found him guilty In the secood degree.
He was senteneed to imprisonment for

I waut you

life. They might as well have hanged
bl
“Why do you say that? If he Is inno-

cent, it is always stili posaible that he may
be found s0: sna then, since ho sull lives,
it can be made good to him.".

“It will never be much good to kim, poor
boy! He was killed in a railway simash as
they were taking bhim to Siog Sing. He's
out of the question. Huat I'd like mighty
well to get on the trail of the real mur-
derer. [hat would bo worth while stili™

“Have you suspicions on the resl one!™

“f can'vsay 1 have, Nobody seems to
have been beoelited by nis death, His

“You havetold me an intoresting story,"”
remariked the count, “and because 1 u:agm
ciste it I will boy some of the young lady's
plotures myself. You shall give me the
nume of the shop where they are 1o be sold.
| Ske shall also paint & picture to order for
my bouse.”

“That's right good of you,” sald Tom
heartily. *“Sbe’s s nice girl, but deserves
& bi# turn of the wheel, But I beg your

bouse, you happened to touch me on & spot
right over mwy beart. What reat would
you like to pay!™

“I want to buy the house.”

“To buy it! That'll cost you something.
You might get it at & ressonable reol as
tho bouse {s under = clond just now, as 1

that others came along. But puplis are pul
Bad in summer, and she would be | ploned 1o ft:
make eight hundred » year. |

| your busband
than I needed, so there wias no reut for
them to pay, sod they are company for my | right, girls! The now rooms we ara to

es. Miss Haven in- | bere's the o s
'ing tohis feet he embraced first his wifs

|

pardon for getting off the track of the
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r
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“The widow is suill living!™ Tom could not hava in another mo-
“Oh, yes: aod if I'm not mistaken meat; but jast ME’MM-H
mesos 0 play & big part in sociely this Io came tbe servant girl with & big paper
winter. Shoe has monsy enough .pull addressod to Mrs. Bannlck.
I wish the Havens, poor things, me!" exclalmod tbatlady. * it
the half of her luck.” ‘mma-m—-wum bave sent me
“Ab! mud have they met with misfor-  anything!"
tunes, then " | “Opsns it and let's see what it is,"” sald
“Well, i’s hard enough for a man %o/ thrusting his hands in bis CIry
mmw.htnmnmﬂaofwum.ilut.h his impatiencs, he shouid t=ar it
The old could do nothing, except eat open himself.
acd wear : bat the youog one | Mrs. Bannick opened the unfolded
pluck, sod she kuew how to draw aud howrm tiasus paper and ™ -
w the pisno. 1 advised her taking fcent sealskin cloai. “Ob, thisis
pu and she jumped at the ldea. I got & & mistake,” she sald. ““Ihe jdea of bav-
fow for her, and she succeeded so woll log s seaiskin! But ktow lovely ivis!™

Oiympia; “here's a card

“T'o Mre. Bannick, with the

love of'— Why, my dear, it's from
bimseif !

! ha'" eries Tom, “it'sall

.Oxo‘n 3 h

move into are u palace! We're us rich as
Crassus! [ t $m0 this afterncon and
odd twenty!" And spriog-

snd then Olympia and ber motber amid &
chorus of exolamations and questions and
‘ascens of excitement impossibie to de-
|scribe.  And before they could settls down
o the bell raug
sagain, sud more bundles aud boxes ap.
peared, until the littie diningroom looked
Like a haberduster's and costumer's shop.
The four happy people talked so fast that
you would pave thouoght there were a
dozen of them, and between Lhe outbursis
of admiration and delight at the new things
Tom ioterlarded his mecount of the morn-
ing's adventure with the miilionaire count,
Finally the flowersarrived in two aivisions,
one for Mrs. Bannick sad one for Olympis
and her mother,

““This Is too gloricus!" excialmed Tom's
wife, kissing him. *“I couldn’t bear an-
other thing—to-night! Tom, you are sn
angel, and so is the count! What sortof &
looking man is hei"

“Oh, French style,”” replisd Tom;
“nlonde, with dark ey=s: a hanasome fal.

was telling you; but when it to buy,
it's another thing. Property up there
rising, and I doubt you would buy the
houne for less than it cost to bullt it—and
that's not far off ball a million."”

“Who owns the house!” ssked the count.

“IviIl be his widow, I think—Sally
Matebin that was.”

“] wish w0 say no more than is necessary,
but ] must bave the bouse for my own in
any case. It is probable I may desire to
muke slterationsin it. And i property
becomés more valuable theo I could sell it
sfterward, perhaps.”

“Yes, that's true. You'll ; half =&
million, then, if it's not going for iess.”

“You will have the power of attormey:
you can draw for whatever is npeeded,”
sald the count buttoning up his coat.
you please, let it be done by to morrow,
The season is now near, and I wish to be
at home this winter.”

“Very well. Here is the receipt for the
§10,000. T'll say nothing about thanks, but
I'll domy best to keep my end up. The
power of atiorney will be st your hotsl for
your slgnature this afternoon. I'l step
over to Cartage Browne's office and see
ahout the horse befors lunch, snd here’s
the sddress of the dealer where the pio-
tures are for sale. IUs not far from your
botel.”

“What is your own private sddress, Mr.
Bannick{" inquired the count.

“Jt won't be long in the place where it is
now,” returped the Irishman, his eyes
twinkling, and indicating by & nod of the
bead the little plle of bank notes thatlay
on the desk. *1 shall move this week, and
give my wife and our friends the Ravens
some elbow room of their own. BulL we
shall be bappy tw see you, sir, wherever
we are, and whenever it suits you. I'm in
East Ttirteenth street at preseat.™

'he count rose slowly. “I thank you; I
will not incommode you until you are set-
tled," "said be. “[tcams to ma," he added,
wi thsome besltation, “that if 1 find the
pletures of this young lady o bave merit,
nod I therefore decide 1o give her an order
for ome, it would be necessary for me to
have a personal interview with her. Would
that be convenient to her!"

»Indoed, then, I think it would!” ex-
claimed Tom with a chuckie. “And you'll
find her acquaintaincs as well worth mak-
ing as any girl’s in New York."

The count bowed. “Aund 11" he added,
“you should find any obstacles in the way
of obtaining p ion of the hiouse —any,
1 mesn oot with reference to the price—it
would give me plessure 1o wait upon
Madam Treat. She and I could, perhaps,
come more auickly to sz undersiandiog
than through the medinm of an sgent.”

“Ivs quiteo on the cards she may fiod &
renson for sesing you,” Tom returned, rub-
biug bis chin, “but as for the mowvey, I
fancy she'll take it, sothere's encugh of it
_Ho"r'ﬂu. you'll get s full report this even-

“Then 1 will detain you no longer," re-
marked the count, stepplog toward the door

“Hefore you put on your gioves 1'd wish
toshake hands with you, Count de Lisle,”
sald Tom, advancing with bis hand out-
strotched. “There's four of us at least
that you've made bappy to-day, and if
that's your custom all | have to say is New
York will be sad to part wiith you!"

Dea Lisle took the Irishwsn's band and
gave it o powerful grasp,

“] have had eaeinles,” asid he, “I have
felt the hostility of the worid. Now that
1 have power, it is my wish to make friends.
Not to buy them, Mr. Banulck: I koow
how to exact the value of my wealth,
whon that is my cue. But I should be glad
fer a lew people to feel that there is some-
thing o me o like and respect besides my
money. Itis a great deal for a rich msn o
hope that he may be thoughi of as anything
except a rich man: itis & penaity of great
riches. Butl have ventured to bope it this
worning.”

“And by Georpge, you were right!" ra
plisd Tom, with tears in his eyes,
“There's stuff in you better than ever
mm?'onr.o! a gold mine. Sogood luck to
you.

*“To you also," returned the count; and
then the door clesed and he was gone.

wit

low, Miss Haven! He's = bit stiff in his
manper, but that's only outside. We got
to be quite chums before he left, and, by
the by, I esught myself balf a dozen times
feeling toward him as if he were an old se-
quaintance, though | never met any one &
bit like him before. 1 suppose all good fel.
lows will be like one another, somehow.
But it was odd, all the same.”

CHAPTER X.

ALONZO GARCIA.

s
“And this ta your first

visit to Americal™

Tom Bannlek and his wife soon moved
Into their quurters, and Mrs., Haven and
Olympia sccompanied them. Oiympia, in.
d ad felt somewhat sensitive about
keeping up such intimate reistions with
people now grown wealthy, but she yielded
10 Baouicks' obviously sincere protes-
tations. Besides, the price given for ber
plotures by Count de Lisle and his promise
Lo order ansthor muds her feel aimost rich
hersolf,

Oupe morning while she was painting in
the little roovm set avart for her studio, and
ber mother and 3irs. Baooick were out
shopplag, the Count de Lisle’s card was
brought to ber. *“He's come to give me the
order!” ahe said to herself, aud refiecting
that it would be business like to receive
him in ber studio, palette in bLuaad, sbe
bude the aervant conduct bim ia.

He presently sppesred, dillog up the
doorwsy with his tall, military figure.
Olywpis, rising, glanced at his yeilow,
uuright bair, his shinicg oyeglasses, and
bis short, pointed beard, aud feared she
would find him tiresome. But he had been
s0 good to ber friends and herseif, sod
rumor made him out so extreordinary a
persapage, that she was disposed to make
the mest of any promising traits be might
display.

“] loterrupt you at your work ! said he,
bowing, ani looking so very French, and
with s0 marked & Presch accent, that
Olympla vocousclously replied o him in
the Galllo tougue, which she spoke really
as well as hor own,  “Mads non, monsieur
said she: ““rous e mtincommende pote le modrs
die monde; apropes, "cest di moen  ourrage que
MO ACONS (1 oauser, restu pan !’

Tois evidenuly plessed the count very
much sod put blm completely at his easo.
He sat down on the litte sofa in the wis-
dow. Olymp'a romaioed at hor essel, but
laid sway ner palette aud brushes, and
ey were soon chatting together lo the
language of Paris with the freedom and
viveacliiy of old sequaintances. Olympla
did nov find the count the su and rather

;:-ormuona belog that she bud plotured
bim from Tom's description.

“And is this your firstvisit to America™
she inquired at lengin.

The rest of thet any passed very pleas-
antiy to Tom Banoick. He deposited his
$10,000 in the bank, and then drew out §1.000 |
in the form of 8 bills. Oné of these he
preseated 1o his ofics boy, surprisiog the |
iatter out of cynlcwm on the spot. There-
maining forty-nine he deposited in ths hip
pocket of his t s. He would have pre-
forred the jingle of gold in Cqlifornia
fasbion; it seemed wo much more like real
wealth, he sald, but the bills ware new and
Le took a subtledelight in crampling them
out of their crispness.

After attending to the count's business
he walked to his tallor's and was measured
for a couple of the best suits to be had, Oa
his way uptown be stopped in st various
emporiums of fashion and bought such
things as & lady"s sealskin cost, full length;
# couple of dozen puirs of the finest silk
stociings; half a doz bhanges of ladies'
cumbric and silk underwear, bandkerchiefs,
gloves snd scarfs in guantities to suit,
sod of quality extra superfine; and bn
came near buying a lot of bonnets and
boots, but reflected, in time, that it is wiser
to leave those mysteries to women, Thers
being still a couple of hours before dinner,
be visited m new apartment house sbove
Madison square, and findiog & bandsome
suit of s dozea rooms vacaut he engaged
them theo and there. Keturning home he
lovked in at a florist’s and spent §10 ina
profusion of rich color mnd fragrancs,
which be ordered seut 10 his address, ucf
then home be went, with one 0 bill in his

] feel already so mueh st home that I
cao hardly thlok it is wy frst,” he replied,

| “und 1 am nearly decided o muke this my

home: France Is not, or ever will be, the
France she was."

“Then you are an imperialist!
bave no ewperors here!”

“Frenchmen are not like Americans:
they poed the strong hand. The DeLisles
were Frenchmen geperations before the
first Napoleon left Corsics. They were
mouarchisis; but at t there is silil
less bope for the kiog than for the emperor,
As for me, [ was with Napoleon duriog the
war with Germany, and I owe bim much.™

“You knew Napolcon himself! Did you
liko bim "

“] owe him wmuch,” repested the count.
“I cannot critl him. ke was a grest
adventurer, he conquered fortuue for
a uime.’"

“But what did ha do especially for you?”

“Well,! said the count, hesitating a lit-
tla, “he gave me the cross of Lhe Legion,
and he gave me my title, My father was a

plain gentleman.
“What had you dons to win the crosst”
The count smiled. *I was notl s great
soldler,"" he said, “*but I had good luck. Op.
ﬁ'muiuu came in my way. Yoo remem-
that Ha:ine fought at the batte of

But we

Gruvelotte, near Metz, on the 15th of
August.'

Olympia nodded. **And be shut himself
upin iz the samo night I

“Yes; I ses you are not lgnorant of these

pockel, s joyful beart, and a countsnance
stuiiously grave.
silent snd serious role all |

widow, to be sure, got his fortuue; but
soo must have the use of it while ho|
was alive, My idea was that Troat had
some intrigue or otbher that mever was
known about, und thei tbat was the cause
of his death. But there is no telling.” |

;mnu be no fhi-.f 1o fr‘h‘ to |
w 4 part o ortune t bave
been lefti” . '

“No blood relstions, us far as is koown: |
but—well this was an odd feature of the |
case. Thore was ao old jady aod |
daughbter in whom he was nterested, and [ |

'believe they were scme sort of distany vacste these lodgings next weok.”

cousins of his. [t was reported that he
thought of marrying the girl; be was act |
ing as ber guardian, and allowed the two
sn inoowe out o! his own pocket Bug!
whien he died his will gave them u A
not even & continusncs of the allowance,
“And the will was not contested 1"
“No. Miss itaven was sensitive under
circumstances and proferred not."”
"ﬂuutholeﬁlwid‘:;.hwmu that

He played the
through dinner; but not so clever as o !
satisfy his wile. |

“Seenis to me you'ra wvery queer this
evening, Tom," she ssid at length. “Don't |
yoa tolok so, Olympin! Is any the |
matisr, gear’™ {

At that momeat Tom heard the door-bell '

ing, and knew that his various purcusses
we? beginnh;c n‘:h Irl'l\’:i .

L o Lo wyou, my dears,
be uiu.mwm‘ the three lad
solemn tone, “that weo shall be

3
Ee:

i

Mre. Baanick guve ber husband a sy
patbetic look, ms much as to say, “It's
cutrage, their persecuting you but don
worry about me.” Olympla said: *“‘Per-
reut, {lrhm“ k, 1 am mh I“np::",m

] :can't stand this much loager,™
Tom to himsell. * don't they bri
that confounded up stalrs.” Bug

{ to sheke his head
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thinge, Well, then, he wished to send cews
to MsoMab who was somewhere 1o the
west of us—it might be ffty miles or it
mlght be m hoadred. It wes reaily a hun-
dred, as It tursed out, for [ found bim at
Rueims, and [ Jost soother thirty miles by
' n..|l

“You bore the dispatches from Bazaioe
to MacMahog, then 1™

“I did, and { had an usoplessast time of
My first borse was killed; my second
I was mysell wousded
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“And were you at Sedan also!”

“Yes; [ saw thoend. Wnen MacMahon
got bis wound i was still early la the
R e e s e s e
w was
- that our only "mut
10 the west and gain
the French were dow DeWimpffen,

en

surroonding hills their  cannon
on us, converging. We could do mothing:
| what we could we trisd. In the morning 1
bad, at Napoleon's request, our
line at Dalzuy, and heid it _for two bours,
aud later, whon Do at lust gave way

Elaoventh ot

% haaded

say
before the Fifth and corps
Floriog and we were all being driven in
upon sur ceater, I foined in the churges of
our Seventh cavalry, and I believe it was
thero I won the cross. At soy rate [ was
pretty badly burt there,
afternoon, while I lay iuside the fortress
listeping to the cannon snd wondering if
mny would be left alive by morsing, the
amperor came in.

“He looked as Il be had baan wounded to
death himself; sad so be had, though not
by sword or buliet. His hesrt und spirit
were broken. But he saluted me courte-
ously and sald: *‘We are rolued, M. de LWe,
I am about to order the white fag to be
hoisted. BHut I wiah to say to you thut it is
not your fault that Fraoee falls to-day.
You saw tae remedy snd urged [t; you
bhave also exposed your life like a brave
man, and in & manner to efect the best re-
sults. You have done well, and 1 thank
you. Ioan hour | shall“comse to be om-
peror; meanwhile, let me bestow upon you
what is ln my power to bestow.'
gave me the crosa from his breast, sod put
i= my hand a folded paper—the patent of
nobility. *I bave observed your conduet,’
he sald, ‘and provided this recogultion of it
Had destiny been kind to us you should
bave been great in France." "

“It was very nice of him," replied Olym-
pla. *No wonder you like suchs man.™

“T antreated him to o o America” con-
tinued the count, “and offered to under-
take to bring bim here. I said: ‘When
these troubles areover, France will ask for
yousgnin.' Huot be answered that it was
too late. ‘France will never forgive me
this defeat;" he sald, *and besides lama
dyitg man. 1 once thought that thers
might be a future for me and had taken
steps to ussure it. But all this is past Lope.
I shall retire to Eogland. Do you go to
America, if you will, and seek the fortune
that | have lost." Other thiogs ke told me;
among them secrets koown only to mysell,
But 1 weary you, madamoleselle, with so
long m story.”

But Olrmpishad been deeply interested.
Benesth an outward quietude of speech
wnd mannoer there was in Count de Lisle s
sup firs and empbasis that fasci-
pated the attention and summoned pictures
before the imsgination. Fixing her oyes
upon his strong, reserved features Olmypia
woudered at the sttraction he had for her,
And again, when she looked away, she had
n notion that he was somehow less & stran-
ger than be sppeared. Some oatures exer-
cise s mutoal masnetsm over oach other,
s0 that whea they meetit is as if they had
known each other before.

Olympia’s finer organization made her
susceplible to impressions that hud no
existence for ocdinary pecple. The ef-
fect, in this instance, was to incline her
to reserve. A youni maiden instinctivaely
resists whatever (lreatens to subdoe
her, and, moreover, in Olympia’s mem.
ory, the figure of Keppel Narke remained
as something sacred, not to be disturbed.

“How shall you amuse yourself in New
York!" she asked, breaking ashort silence.

[ have made some plans,’ be said; “but
the first thing is to wake the acquaintance
of the pecple. Thst I must do quickly,
for this winter | mean to give a ball at my
pow house, and everyone who is anybody
must be there. After that I shall be at
home and can attend 19 my own business,
I am golog to build aschool of art.™

Olympis immediateiy forzot her hesita.
tions, “Thet's good nows " she exclaimed.
“Thers is nothing | could desire more
But what will be the plan of iti"

«| knew you were fond of art," ohsorved
the eount, looking curlously at her. *]
wiil not say your little picturesare beyond
criticism, but there is somethiog in them |
like, and that renders them very valuable
tome. Butldon't know that your inter-
est in the sivancement of art Iny so near
your heart.™

“looce bad a very dear friend wasan
artist. and [ was thinkiog more of him
than of myselfl.” Sbe drew s sighing
breath. but did uot blush., “I can imagine

| what he would have wisbed, aod I should
be glsd to see it done.”

| ““This friend—Iis not mow living!™ said

| the count gently.

»Ha died pearly three yoars ago.”

“And you still think of him snd wish to

‘see his dreams realized?' The count

spoke these words in so undertooe, sod
| rathor as i communing with bimself than
| sddressiog Olympia. “It will give me
pleasure, mademoisslie,” he coatinued in
suother voice, “to know that in carrying
out my projects I am also fulfilling the de-
sires of one who was dear to you.”

She bhad listened with rising color and
sparkiiog eyes. “It would be glorious!"
she crisd, pressing her bands together.
“But can {t be done "

“Many s poorer man ihan I could dons
much as this,” he repiled. “There is cap-

spresding industries and developiug re-
sources. Civilization cun spareme what [
need for this hoboy of mive, sod pertaps a
future generation will think me less ua-
wise than the present one.”

The count biad become moved beyond his
wont by the train of thought he was ln-
dulging, sad had risen from his chair and
was puciog up snd down the room. At

and iste in the

He then
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| baving disturbed you. I hepe

| think of me as your friend.” And then, as
opened the door, be bowed to Lhem

and ceremonicusly mpd went out

- - - - - - - -

His carringe, with two horses was stand-
ing Lefore the dovr.  As the count emerged
trulm tha ho::;:n “:1. a:idenull Lhero Wes
| & singulsr taad trlumphant expres-
'sios on his face, ms if kable
| happinean had befailen him.
| An undersized man of dark compexion,
 with & biack stubbie of beard ou fuce
suld wearing o ragged cont aud & desby hat
rusty with age and two sizes too biz for
bim, was shambling slong the sidewais ins

r of boois that wore uot mutes. As the
ouat de Lisle approached his carriage the
dingy wreck of civilization sprang (o open
the carrisge door, having determined at a
@iace that the count was nol ouly able o
| afford him » guarter, but was in the right
| humor to do so.
The count lookrd st the mar ss he stood
ducking and scrajiog, with bis hat in his
{ hand, and pausing, he put his hand in bis
| waistcoat pocket. There was nothing thers
| but baok notes, Tue coust nexi tried tho
| pocket of his trousers, but milllonaires
suffor [rom inconveniences, as other folks
do, though of & different kind. He pulled
out, not silver, but only » bandful of gold."

“] am msorry,”" he sald to the man; “I
have gothing but s §10 pisce.”

“That’'s better than oolbiog, captain!™
the man reiurned, with = ludicrous affec.
tation of magoanimity. The count smiled
in recoguition of the forlora bit of humor
and threw the coln into tbe hat.  The man
took it out betwoen his forefinger and
thumb, delicately, as a prestidicitateur
might, aad by & quick movement caussd It
o “Mjy thaoks, captain,™ ke
said. “Apotber time [ will do as muoch for
you!?

Just then there was s roar and a rush,
and o clssging of bells and snorting of
steam swoeping ncross the bead of the road
acoupleof rods off. It was s fire euglie,
gallopiug besdloug to its destination wo
ward the eastern water front. The couni’s
borses were spirited creaturesand oot as
yet theroughly broken lo to New York cus:
toms. ‘T'hey made a spring, reared wnd
spang again to get away. ‘The coachman
braced himseif, but felt tuat be oouid mot
coatrol them. The count, who had placed
one fool upon the step, withdrew it just ln
time e escape belog knocked down by the
forward lurch of the carriage.

But the sbabby man was suterprising in
more ways thuo io collecting elverosynary
eagles. He jumped nimbly o the hesds of
thio horses wod caught at the bits. He
might bave been successflul in stoppiog
them but that his bat, being too large, was
in some way jurked off his head, and feil
upon the nose of the off horse, who tossed
it up in the alr, and haviog eot to the end
of bis eadurance made adesperate plunee.
The pole of the carrisge struck tiie mun on
the laft shoulder, swinging him round to-
ward toe right. He still clucg to the relas
with his right hand, but he was beéing
dragged belore the near horse, and-alter a
moment or two his hold slipped, and he fell
on his back with his head toward the curb.
The wheels passed over his leas below the
knee, and his |eft leg was broxen. Mean-
time u policeman had come up acd cvn-
trived to stwop the horses, snd Count de
Liale stooped over the fallen man.

“Are you badly hurt!" be ssked him,

“One leg gone, captain. Should’t mind
ifI bad m carriageof my ows; but, beiog
as it is, it's inconvenient.”

“I'll eall so amoulance, sir,” said the
policeman to Lisle *“These fellews is al-
ways gettin' in the way. Lerves him
right.”

“(Got me ten dollars a!l the same, Bobby
dear,” murmured the crippled man.

“My carriage is not an ambulance,” said
the count to the man, “but if you thiok you
can stapd it I'll drive you to my own house.
You cas be looked after as well us if you
wers at the hespital™

“Never mind about the mmbulance, Bob-
by, srid the man; “this gentieman snd 1
will mansge for ourselves. Don't getin
the way good fellow! Now, captain, I am
st your service!"

Ho wes lifted Iuto the carriage and bhis
leg supported on & bundle of curriage rugs.
The count twok his sest beside nim and
they set out The pavemsnla ware New
York pevements, did thelr best to add
to the torture of the sufferer; but the car-
ringe h=d wonderful springs, so elastic

ing than drivisg.
I might be so bold as 10 inquire, captain ("

grunis of pain. o )
The cocnt mentioned its situation.
“Hlsss me!" exclaimed the otler. “Not

really! Waell, well! So the old bouse is

to bave an occupant at last. Well, I de-

clural" :

| “You sppesar to buve been familiar with |

| ir," sald the count, amused.

| “Iu a measure, yes. I knew Harry Trent

| live io—as he thought; but instesd of liv-
| ing in it be was murdered in it. Mysteri-
oas, esptain, the ways of providence. Foor
old Harry! Friend of yours, sir!™

“] pave met him. Who are youl”

Alonzo Garcls is my same captain,
Sounds Italian, doesa’t it?! Well, I s of
foreign extrwotign. Since my business
connection with Trenl wus severed by his

this juncture bis attention happ i to ba
sttracted by a portrait that hunf in an
alcove at the left of the window. t was
as sdmirable lkeness of Olympia berself.

“Ah!" he excisimed, stopping short. He
remained silent snd motionless for several
momeunts, but finally said, in an iodiferent
tone: “That is a good wori. Isityour
own "

“On, no. T cannot paint like that” she
rapliod. “That was psinted by my friend,
theartist. It was the last thing bedid be-
fore his death®™

A good work,” repeated the covnt.
“Are you willing to diapose of it! You can
pame your owsn price for it  Fraskly, I
have taken a fancy to 1"

“] canoot sell it," said Olympia. “It is
the most precious thing to me In e
world.”

The count continued to look at the por-
trait, but his face slowly reddened. “You
will pardon mh:'ukmolui!c." hesaid in s
low voice. “1 oot supposed thst you
had"'—he hesitated—""thut you had conse-
crated yoursall tos memory. Our friend ure
dear to us while they remuain with ns—we
love them—but when l!m l.g:"dm and

ears bave passed since their departure,
{he sentiment becomes less controlling, It
is three yedrs, yOou say, sincce this man
died. May [ say that it seems to have
been s remarkable Mriendabipi”

“It was pot s common friendship, Count
de Lisle, aud there was never aoy one like
Heppe! Darke. If you koow what h''—

“Reppel Darke!'" iutarrupted the count.
4 tave bkeand the wvame. Yes, it was

ibim. A ssd story, indeed. He killed

1 possessed
talent, but that bho deserved your regard
thal seows § e

“Count daul‘.m" sald Olympla, rising
up io sugry lodiguation which she found
1t bard 1o control, “you don't know wiat
you are suying, and that is your oaly ex-

K Darke died no innoceat man.

cuse.
He was not my friend oaiy; 1 loved bim.
I wid him so when [ last saw and if

hie were slive I stould be now wile

our friend Mr Baenick who spoke of of

me. | CharlesElile
,Erlntlnd for sale Ly the Uwsd Hook and
watiouery Co,

I bave met wilh some reverses,
finnacial aod other.”

“What caused them ™

“Xow, there is a curlous peint' vent-
ured the other; “very curious to vue who
is interested in the vicissitudes of life. The
person directly influential lo euusing my
disaster was the womsn formerly known
as Sally Matehin, but sow as the widow of
this same Harry Trent. That lascinating
but fstal woman, captaln, lpul. me in juil oa
a baseless charge, and I ouiy gotouta
week ago. | was the best friend she ever
had, and she used me for all she thought |
wasworth. But I am a free man again
uow, and ouly one lex gope. 1 think the
other may yet dome S get up with Mrs.
Sally and recull mysel! to her recollection.
Ah! hare we are.”’

“Alonzo Garcia!"sald the court to him-
self as ke followed the servants who wers
| carrying the cripple into the house. “Have
| T ever beard of %un beforei 1 sbouldn't!
wonder if 1 might make some use of him." |

[TO BE CONTINUED.]
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| mcholars on the first Monduy Lo September.

palnting, oy,
| and vocal), taught by proficleats. The dis-

pline gusrantess thal the bHeat care will
| be taken of day puplis as weil us of board-
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| Marist For terms,
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Hail's Hair wer.

Did you notice that fioe head of hairat

thmt thelr progress scemed more like sail- |
“And where might your residence be, if ' g

said the man, In an Interval bDetween two |

Thaat was Mrs. B—. |
ts bersel! to be outaof

FRE CKLES,
SUNBURN,
SALLOWNESS

And all Skin Blemishes Efectually Cured
by the use of

| Mrs Graham’s

FAGE BLEACH

Which restores the Complexion and
Skin to the condition it was when na-
ture made it :

|

PRICE, $1.50; 3 bottles for $4.
At All Druggists.

AL C. SMITH & CO.

Is my Wholesale Ageat .07 Salt Lake Clty.

ST.MARY'S ACADEMY

1 CUNDUCTED BY THR

Sisters of the Holy Cross.

E

rea of study s thorough, embras
liss belonsing to & Srat-olass ol
graphy. Tipewnting aod

ghi. Lasgnazes Drawing na
Yocal losschs o class belag melodwl in e
E sh course, fOmm NO eI change. Y oung
indies wishing to follow the Higher Art or s
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each.

The usual modification of terms made whon
mors than one of the suins family attend school
ol the same e
of All Hallows” College are pes
1 their sistors al the Acadeiny.
Rt be secured for puapils on the
roads not outatds the territary.

Studies for bonrders and day pupils will be
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TERMS -+ MODERATI,
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dress a8 above,
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1hsvea positive remady for the above disess: ; Ly it
ital encugh I(n this country ensaged in | well—very well. He bullt tha: house to | wse thoassads of cases of the warst kind sad of long

standing bave boen cured,  Indeed so st ng is my taithy
o it eficaey, that [ willed 170 poTTLLS FREE, with
AVALUABLE TREATISE on this diosess to say sufe
furwr abo will send me their Ecpross and P.O. sddree,
T. A. Slocum, 3. C.y 181 Pear] St.. N. Y.

ALEX. 1. WYATT.

ZaES NMealn @t.,
Hasalways on band s large stock of unredeemed
pledges at 40 per cent leas than regular prices

0id Gold and Silver Bought.

Fine Watches and Chronograpds repalred
MONEY TO LOAN

Leading (uestions Answered!

Are you Nervous® Restless and Sleepless ay
Nighit Get up with the Headache! Is your
Brain Overworked® Do you feel Men.
tally Tir=d? Do you wast a Genaral
Tonle sad Bullder up!

If so, Drink

Phos- Ferrone !
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NERYE, BLOOD AKD BRAIN [ROA TONIC,
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Z.C. M. L. Drug Store.
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